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Van Waringa Back to Prison. 'o?b-'m

as senunced by dudgn Poriorto | it S CISREVAIYY, Fem 1

as sehle ¥ Judge erflold In| Ral dmoun u i
[the oriminal court to merve eighe .;...‘""‘r.:.:"‘[..m:‘.""'i" ;u...'“'
| Years in bte penitentiary for forgery, | Yoies,

| Vag Warfiga, who has talent AS & M

Blcian, while serving & term o the "
| penitentiray two years ago, met Misg| ™ YOUr avistion mest & wuc

| Ebhel Farmins, stenographer for Cop .-;‘: pot much of & one. There

I nelius Roach, secteiary of state. M| were only (hree sccidenia and no

BYNOPSIS.

The scene &t the opening of the story te
il oIn the Nbrary of am wWarn-out
Soulhern plantaiion, kmown as the Har
®ny The place s 1o be sold and Its
and that of the awners, 1he
subject of dis yssln by
AW, a business man L]
% farmer, when Hannibal Warns
OO e aile and  Rob

it ald

- A friend of the U

i Intards, up
Prain abd asks yuestions sbwutl the Bar
ony

CHAPTER V. (Continued.)

When Hetty Malroy rode away from
Bqulre Balaam's Murre! galloped after
ber  Presently she beard the beat of
his Borses bBools as he came poung
lLg along the sandy road, and gianced
back gver ber shoulder With an ex:
iation of displeasure she relped 10
be~ horse. Murrell quickly guined a
piace at her alge

“1 suppose Ferris 15 at the Barony
Be said drawing bis Borse down toa
wak

"1 belleve he is'
eurt lttle alr

“May | ride with you?™ o Lave her
& Rt glapce Sbe nodded indif
ferently und would have urged Der

said Hetty with a

Eorse into a galiop again, but he made
& gesture of proles: "Don't—or |
snall (Bink you are still rut ning nwnyf
frem nie.” he said with n short jauen. |

"Were you at the trial™ ste Rsked
1 am gind 1hey didnt get Hapoibal |
away from Yancy.'

Oh, Yancy vl have his bhands f:ml

with that ister—so will Bladen.” he
Adced, slenificantly He studled her|
o1l of Those deeply sunken eyes of uu‘
in which no shadow of VYouth nHn-
gered. for men such As be reached
thelr prime early, and 1t was a swiit

ly paseing splendor. “Ferris tells me |
You are golng to west Tehnessce?
be #ald a:

“Yes |

"l know your half-brother, Tom
Ware—! know blm wvery well”

“So you kpnow Tom?™ she « I'J-«ﬂ'l‘d.i
And frowped glightly  Tom was her
Fuardian. and ber mewories of hirf

length |

Ware not satisfactory. A burly, un.
Bhaven wan with a Queer streak or |
meann ss through his characler |

“"You ve spent much of your time |
Wp north? kuggested Murrell

I've been at srhool,l

“Four rears
you know. That's where | met Juaita |
Ferris |

“I hope you'll Uke west Tennessee
I's still a4 bt raw compared with |
what you've been sceystopmed to in
the north You baven't been pack in
all thiose four years™ Hetty shook |
har head Nor seen Tom—nor any |

one [rom out yonder? For some reas
san 8 litte tinge of oglor hag crent
Into Hatty's cheeks  “Will you let me
fenew our acgualntance at lHalle
Plain? | shall be In west Tennessce
Befare the summer {8 over; pr bably
1 shall leave here within a week,” he
sald, bending 1oward her. MHis Rlance
dwelt ou her face and on the pilant |
Hnes of her figure, and bis scnses |
swarm |
"l magine you will be welcome al|
Belle Plain. You are Tom's friend ™
Murrell bit bis lip, and then laugheq
a8 his mind conjured up a pleture of
e cherished Tom. Suddenly he|
reached out and rested bls haud om |
hers, J

“Betty—If | might think—" ha be
gn, but bis tongue stumbled. His
love-making was usualiy of a EAVAZ®
sort, but some quallty In the girl helq
him in check. Botty drew away from
bim, an angry color on her cheeks
and an angry light In ber eyes. “Jop
glve me, Betty'!" murmured Murrell,
but his heart best agalnst his ribs,
and passlon sent |ts BUrges through
Bim. "Don't you know what I'm try-
fng to tell you?™ he whisperad. Hetty
gathered up her reins. “Not yet—"
be cried, and again be rested a heavy
band on hers,

“Let me go—let me go!" eried Bet
r Indignantly.

"No—tiot yet!” He urged his horse |
stiil nearer and gathered her close
“You've got to bear me. [I've loved |
you since the first moment | rested |
my e¥es on you—and, by God, you |
shull love me In return'” He feit bher |
struggle to free hersel! from nis
&Tap with a sense of sevage triumpi.

Briice Carrington, on his WAY back
to Fayetteville from the Forks, came
about a turn in the road. Hetty saw |
& lall, handsome feliow in the first |

Sueh of manhood: Carrington, an
angry girl struggling In a man's
ETasp

AL sIght of the new-comer, Murrell,
with an oath, released Betty who,
striking her horse with the whip, BAl-
loped down the read toward the
Barony., As she fled past Carrington
she bent low In ber saddle.

“Don’t let him follow me!” gbe [
gasped, and Carrington, stnding for
ward, caught Murcell's horse by the
bit

“Let go!” roared Murrell, and s
murderous light shot from his eves.

“l Don't Know but What | Should Pyull

You Out of That Saddie and Twist !

Your Neck.™

out of that saddie and twist your|
neck!” sald Carrington nbotly Mur- |
rell's face underwent a swilt change
“You're a bold fellow to force your
way into a lover's quarrel,” he salq!

quietly.  Carrington’s arm dropped at
bis glde. Perhaps, atter all, it was
thiat.

CHAPTER VI.
Betty Sets Out for Tennessee.

Bruce's first memorles had to do
with Jopg nights when he perched be
«jde his father on the cabin roof of
their keel-boat and watched the stars
or the blurred line of the shore whers |
It Iny aguinst the sky, or the lghts on |
Other barges and rafts drifting as |
they were drifting, with their wheat |
and corn and whisky, to that com-
mon market at the river's mouth

HBruce Carrington had seen the day |
f barge and raft reach its zenith, |
had heard the first steam packet's |
ehrieking whistle, which sounded the
death-knell of the anclent order,
though the shifting of the trade was a
slow matter and the glory of the old |
did not pass over to the new at gnce, |
but lingered still in mighty fleets of
rafts and keelboats and in the Ho- |
meric carousals of some ten thousand |
of the half-horse, hall-alligator breed
that nlghtly gathered in New Orlesns

After the reading of the warrant |
that morning, Charley Hainam had |
shown Carrington the road to the
Forks, assuring bim when they sep- |
arated that with a Hitle care and |
decent use of his eyes it would be
poksible to feteh up there and not
pass plumb through the settlement
without knowing where he was.

He was on his way to Fayetteville,
where he Intended to spend the night,
and perhaps a day or two In looking
around, when the meeting with Hetty
and Murrell occurred. The girl's face
remaliped with him. It was a face be
would Hke to see again.

He was stlll thinking eof the girt
when he ate his supper that pight at
Cleggett’s Tavern Later, In the bar,'
he enguged his host In ldle gossip. He
had met a gentieman and & lady on
the road that day! he wondered, as
he toyed with his glass, 1t It could
have been the Ferrises? Mounted?
Yes, mounted. Then It was PFerris
and his wife—or [t might have been
Captaln Murrell and Miss Mairoy.
Miss Malroy did not live in that part
of the country; she was a Irlend of
Mrs. Ferrig’, belonged in Kentucky or
Tennessee, or somewhere out yonder
—at any rute she was bringing her
visit to an end, for Ferris had Ip
structed bim 10 reserve a pince lor
bher in the north-bound stage on the
mOTTOW,

Carrington suddenly remembered
that he bad thought of starting north
in the morning himself.

The stage left st six, and as Car-
rington climbed to his seat the next
morning Mr, Cleggelt was acvising
the driver to look sharp wheén bhe
came o the Harony road, as he was
1o pick up a party there. It was Car

ringlon who leoked sharp, and almost

- B 1 =B

han . ; 3

Malroy the day before he saw her
MEAIn, with Perris and Judith and &
plle of luggage bestow od by the way-
slde. Betty 4l Dot observe him &as
the conch stopped, for sbs was In-
tent on her farewells with ber friends
There were Basty words of advice
from Ferris, proionged good bys to
Judith,
Was belng made for her many boxes
and trunks. Carringion Eathered that
Shie was golng porth to W ashilngton;
that her final destination was sume
point elther om the Oblo or Missis
sippl, and that her name was MHetty
Then the door sinmmed and the slage
was lu motion agaln

All through the morning taey swung
forwerd in the heat and dust and

glare. and at midday rattled 1nto toe
shaded maln street of a sleepy village |
| and drew up belore the tavern whete

dinner was walting them

Betty saw (armingron
took her seat, and gave a scarcely
perceptible start of surprise I'nen
her face was fooded with & rich cok
or  This was the map who saw her
with Captaln Murrell Jesterday!
There was a brief moment of lrreso
lution and then she bowed coidly.

It was four days to Hichmond. Four
days of hot, dusty travel, four nights

of uncomfortable cross-road lLlllOﬂl..J

whera Belty suffered siecpless nights
and the unaccustomed pangs of early
rising  She oceastonally tound her-
self wondering who Carringlon was
She approved of the manuer g which
he conducied himself. She [lked a
man who could be unobtrusive.

The next morning he found himself
sealed opposite her al breakfast He
received another curt ilttle nod, cool
and distant, as be took his seat

“You stop In Washington™ said
Carrington.

Hetty shook her head
going on to Wheellng.”

“You're fortunate in being #0 Dear
ly bome,” he observed. “I'm going
on o Memphis”

Betty exclaimed: “Why, 1 am go
ing to Memphis too!"

“Are you? By canal to Cumber
land, and then by stage over the Na-
tional Rord to Wheeling ™

Betly nodded. “It makes one wish
they'd finish their raliroads, doesn‘t
1t? Do you suppose they'll sver get
as far west as Memphls?" she sald.

“They say it's golng to be bad for
the river trade when they're built on
something besides paper.” answered
Carrington. “And | bappen 1o be a
flatboatman, Miss Malroy "

No more was sald just them, for
Betty became reserved and did not at-
tempt to resume the conversation. A
day later they rumbled Into Washing.
ton, and as Betty descended from the
coach Carrington stepped to her side.

“l suppose you'll stop here, Miss
Malroy,” be said, Indicating the tav-
ern befors which the stage had tome
to a stand.

“Yes," enld Betty briefly,

“If 1 can be of any service to you—"
be began, with just a touch of awk-

“No, | am

toars— kisses—while & place

when she

| "“Good night good-by.”  He

turned away, and Mu AW his Wl

jrhn;wl exercises in the prison
| Were married after hls release

TOeY | gatalition

Hyglene Soclety Organized, m.m m

Cape Girardeau —Seventy-five dow | CASTORIA, & safe and

sure
[ tors. health officers and registrans of Infants and children, and see that 1t

the Fourth district of Missouri Organ. |
lied a hyglenle soclety here, with the Bignature of

Pears the

following officers

President, De, K, In U‘ For Over ars,
| form disappear in the twilight. C. Boone, Charleston: first viee preak Idre nl‘ﬂ'l’.&llu i
. o . . . . . ® dent, Iir £ E Higdon, Allenville: Chi - 0’ ‘“

A month and more had elapsed

| days later man and boy disappeared
| from Boratch HIL  Murrell was soon
jon thelr trall and pressing forwarg
In bot pursult.  Resching the moun

| IAIns, be heard of them firet as tem scadomy, in this city, has been made
days nbead of him and bound for a post of the national gusrd of Mis

| west Tennessee; the ten days dwin
[ died to & week, the week became Bve

days, the five days three; and DOW omy. ax follws W. R Kohr, evle
a8 he emerged from the iast range of nel. W K Mould le itenant codonel
hills he caught sight of them. J L

| Yancy glanced back At the biue wail

(of the mountalns where It lay siong  lHewtenants

[ tbe horizon

' “Well, Nevvy " he sald “we've put
& beap of distance between us and
old Scrateh M.’

second vicepresident, Dr. T. W l'ut—}
since lob Yancy's trial  Just twe ton, Van Buren

. O W A The Only Way.
mecretary, L . l.
Keudall, Poplar Hiul s ;N.:".::' ':.::; 'm L Sbe s

= | t »
New Notional Gusrd Post. “Then leave it in state quo.
ive Lunury,

Mexlco — The  Missour Milltary Comparat
“My father has & borse and bugy,

“Yeu, but my brother was res over

sourl commisglons  were By An automobile”

granted to the Instructors in the acad -
Will Boom Wake Up.

Cincinnat! woman declares she has

Heant and  F Rlock, captaing; discoversd s man withou! & faun.

Raine MeKusick and G, P, Brooks, Walt il they've been married ten

years —Milwaukes Seatinel

....._‘ - - ——
“She certainly (ries to obey her

Nrevet

Mother Afire Saves Baby.
Cape Girardesu —Mra Emitie Dam

back, & farmer's wife, was burned to ®other's Injusetios not W et the

For the past tem days thelr Journey | death !n her home near here She JONDE men ol oo near ™

 bad been conducted In a lelsurely bad her baby on her arm and in ot
| fashion. As Yancy sald they were 'tempting to light a lamy her drest
secing the world, and It was well to caught on fire
l take a good look st It while they had 1o safoty, butl before hes
A rh‘“ oouid come 10 her asslatanes shie wa
Buddenly oyt of the sllence came so badly burned that she died

| the reguiar Dbeat of RoOfs Tlese
ETew Dearer and nearer, and at iast

Why I saw & yousng man with his
arm around her last night”
S0 baby I know, but she had o farnway look
hostand I ber eyem”
R —————
dacksan’s Raliet.

i Wilsen (who ban met A

Rev. Henry Sheldon Named

She threw

frie=4
whom he hasnt seen for somes time)

When they were quite ciose, Yancy Bedalla —The Kansas ity Asseels Lot me sea. you hoew poor old Jack

fnced about. Bmillngiy Murreil reioed on ol fedatonal thurches wet pon didnt vou'

o his borss here for Its anhual mesting These Johason  Yeu | knew him well
“Why—Tlob Yaney'" be cried 18 ficers wers elrcted Moderator, Wilson  Then you wijl be pesssd

( Apparent astonishizent. Rev. Harry Sheldon, Kansas 1y to hear he 1o out of Bls misery ot lnat
“Yes, sir—Dob Yancy [Does It BAD  scribe, Miss Blizabe'h Schafn, Kas tohnson— You dont say o P

pen you are looking fo' him, LCap e Clty! reglstrar for ome year. Rev. old fwlow, bat | always thonght $e

tain ™ inquired Yancy Harold Coopor of Resd would pop off vulddenly When ¢
“No—no, Bob. l'm omn my way —_— he dia®

west " Many 1o Take Rnodes Froamination Wilsca— OB be's not dead (19 Nis
Murrell slipped from bis saddie ang Colambia —The number o' stodents  wife

| fell Into step &t Yancy's aide as oY from Missour! aniversitieos smd - - — e

Imﬂ“ﬂl forward Wwera who will gy o o Kbodnas Meight of Apswrarnce
“They were mightily stirred up at . holarsbip this year s expecesd 10 A man was charged wHE stoaling o

. the Cross Roads when | lell, WoRder | be larger than seer before Ihe |- horve. and after & lomg tria! (ke tery

Ing what bad come of you,” he ob Arelis e valoed af $15606 & vear Bd acqguilted hiss Later the dar the

served he witiner must ppesd & libe A man came back and asies " e
“Thal's kind of 'lh(ﬂ.- respotided mody at Oxford Frgland for & warran:! AEAlns ) aw : »

Yancy, a littie dryly. There was be — bad sucoweslylly def
reascn for 11, but be wus becoming Judge Dieg e Sireet WEhal's the charge

| distrustiul of Murrell and uneagy. Tipton—Jodge T. G Soccgrass 8 Ndge

| They went forward In silence A years old, was found diad on 1he Wh) your hobor ~ pe

sudden turn In the road brought them slreel.  Ssorgrase e & riergle You see | didat have

10 the edge of an extensive clearing. soidier, waa ; yra pay Bim Nt fee 8o he L N
Close 10 the road there were several and judge of 12 " Ay ur1 | otale lippiseott's May

bulldings, byt Dot a tres had bDeen o the time of Lis dia -

#pared to shelter them and they stood
forth wstarkly the completing towch to

Opan Air Schoals Qrow » 7y,
Governor Revokes Parsle

g _ With the wulng of ™ )
A civilization that was still tn Its Jeflerson | ¢ | ¢ granted == l . ‘:G e ‘. B
youth, unkempt, rather savage, and (0 Albert Yarbrow Wisking h ol 1 .'.,..I,., - -
ruthlessly utllitarian A aign ap ONB1Y, why way & Lve Joars : . :
| e the faksn starmic children and alec .
rounced the dingy structure of loge Tof 1he felotiious w £ & misn bren 1 certils ol s

2 il whom bLe haa ghee, man 71 : xy

Dedrest the rondside a tavern . * e s opaeation 18 varlies pArts

From the door of the tavern the ‘oked by Goy b

figuire of & man emerged He was
biack-halred and bullnecked, and

l'aited Kintes scvording to 1he N
o Association for the Sisdr a

Murderer Sert 1o Asylum vention of Tubereglosts A

there was about blm & certaln shag  Jeflereon iy o Gy Hadley o0 oopnnle have Soos Sotebbided ¢
giness wWhich a recent tollet performed ered Flomo Ham.ow Sho camw 1o the lanuary, 197, whes the frs s
St the borse (rough Bad 0ot served w0 POBIleBtiAry L serva’ & Ufe sontrnce @ of thie charscter yue e
mitigate WP mutdet frem  Johnsos - Provideses, R | On " Janca '

"Howdy*™ he drawled translersod o the ataty b - (OF 1910 there were ounly 11« »
{ “Howdy > responded Mr Yancy Ihe neune ot Folox - - .

“Shall you stop here™ asked Mar
rell, sinking bls voloe Yaney nodded.

bools Ju this country @4 «
sumber had increase
ihus Ihe real growth n 'Yis

aler the
Republicans Indorsa Demacre gt T

"Can you put us up? inquired Mur Ceutralla T, Hepatilleas sid Dull | moyement has bean within the ‘as
rell, turning to the tavern-kgeper Moose parties of 1 o 0 Iy Bavm teg yeare Massachusetly sow jeals
“l reckon that's what I'm here for™ lndarsed the Democratic pos HEe. K the stales with $ fresh alr schisle

eald Slosson
the empty yard
Siosson languidly. “Yes, sir, slack's
the only pame for I." [t was under
8100d he referred to the state of trade.
He looked from one to the other of
the Iwo men. As his oyes rested oam

Murrell glanced about

“Slack.” obeserved He will have o Piosit

Andorson, for | 4 classes fur tuberewlows. anae

and other school children lhow
sione having over M0 Now York comes
nest with 39, and Ohto Is third with

LR altorney. e

Roads Improvement Carrieg

Houston AL satimai 0! the ! Open nir schools hare pow beer
Mrength of the good rosds movement eetahlished in nearly 00 citles In 4

was #videnced when the apecial rosd

N%erent statve

| Murreil, that gentioman ralsed the Alntriot . v

| first three fingers of his right hand q
| The gesture was ever so lttie, yot 1t
| seetned 10 bave a tonic effect on Mr
| Slosson. What might bave devesoped
| Into & smile had he mot Immediately
| suppressed It, twisted Bhis bearded
ilps a8 be made an answering move
ment. “Eph, come here, you'!" Sios
|#o8 ralsed his volce. This ecall
| brought & half-grows biack boy trom
about & corner of the tavern, to whom
Murrell relinquished bis horse
“Let’s llquor,” sald the captain over

| tion of the bar. :
| “Come on, Nevwy!™ sald Yancy fok
lowing, snd they all entered the tay
ern.
“Well, here's to the best of Kond
luck!” sald Murrell, as be raised his
glass to his lips
“Same here”

Wk
responded Yancy it

After & moment's hesitation be de *
tached & gecoud blll from the roll and
turned to Hannibal |

“Here, youngster—a present for

bal, embarraased by the unexpecteq '
Bift, edged to his Uncle Bob's side. | !
“Thank you, sir,” sald the boy.
“Let's have anotber drink,” sug
gested Murrell

Presently Hannibal stole out Intg |MERWAYS through northesy Missouri
the yard. He still held the b1 (n bie | "4 & rosd between Hannibal and Des
band, for he did not quite know how | Molnes. la, are in domand, according
to dispose of his great wealth. After | ' 3)’4“" J. Roy, secretary of the
debating this matter for & moment he | Hannibal Commercial (lab,

knotted it carefully in one corner of

mited the safe of the Bank of Waorth,
htained $1.700 in
rped
by cltizens, but po mportance wag
attached to them

bis shoulder, moving off in ths diree '"*7* Ol Was fatally burned here fo

Murrell pulled out a roll of bills, one ' !'* ®ixe. An lovestigaiion bas been
of which he tossed on the baz. Thes J*manded by

you,” he sald good-naturedly. Hanng | *riously Injured

tlon by the city couneil Bunranteelng
& Maintenance tax of $1,250 for a Car

||l‘u]!(ni-i.u:. A

‘abool by § 10}
Worth Bank Is Robbed.
Waorth Sale bhlowers Nere

CAlTied  at

A Million
Persons

Adran.

currency and ~n
Three cxplosions wers heard

Breakfast every momn-

Burned Using Ol to Start Fire.
Ssdalia —~Mrs. Blaine Reynalds. 30

O%1BE her offort 1o start & fire with
be ald of kerosene ofl »

Phone Rate Inquiry Demandeq,
Columbia —Bocanse ihe rates  fop
elephones In  Colymhis are  highep
han In any other fown In Missoyr!

Councilman W w
iarth, Jr

St. Louisan Thrown From Train,
“"b"-]! —Jokn Congrova of 81t
Huls Is at the Wakash hospital here
He says he 'llil
hrown from & Wabash train &t High
1, Mo, by a brakeman.

Better Mighways Demanded.
Hannibal. — Additional Cross state

Mexico to Mave Carnegle Library,
Mexico.—The passing of 5 resole




